| Can\t Take My Eyes Off OF You 


Author: ramblingonoverledzep 
Bands: Led Zeppelin 
Characters: Robert Plant 


Relationships: M/A 


Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Het] 


Updated: Sun Nov 04 2012 20:22:36 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Fresh Pair of Eyes 


Author's Notes: 
Thank you for reading it 


It was summer of the year [967 and Robert Plant was walking to the local pub in his area. It was just gone half 
past eight and he had nothing going on so he decided that he'd stop and have a few drinks. He had broken up 
with his girlfriend, Sandra, recently. It still hurt him to think about her but at the same time. He wanted to 
meet another girl. Sandra wasn't the right girl for him. He wanted someone he could really connect with. He 
was beginning to give up hope on finding that girl until his eyes landed upon Jessica Perry. She was going to be 
his angel, his one and only, the light of his life, just his. He knew it. 


He first saw her when he arrived at the pub. He opened the door slightly making it squeak. He looked around, 
there were only three other people there. The bartender, who seemed content in watching the local news, a 
man who was rummaging through his pocket for money before leaving and then Robert's eyes that landed on a 
young lady who seemed transfixed in the book she was reading. He kept his gaze on her for another moment 


before looking over to the bartender. 


"Want anything?" the bartender asked. 
"Scotch." Robert replied before sitting down. He was just two stools away from the beautiful lady. 


Robert's accent filled the ears of the girl near him. She looked up from the book and looked over to Robert. 


She was in awe. Robert saw her looking at him through the corner of his eye. 

I'm Robert" he smiled at her. 

"Jessica" she nodded shyly. 

"What are you reading?" he asked her. 

"The Outsiders," she replied. 

"Ah. Do you like reading?" 

"| love it. Do you?" 

"Yes, quite. | don't know exactly how to phrase this without sounding crazy but, when | read it just helps me 
escape from all the drama of the real world and just bring me a little place | can call my own" he said before 
taking a gulp of his Scotch. He felt it sizzle in his chest. 

‘| feel the same way about it" Jessica told him. 


Robert looked over to her again and smiled at her. 


There was then silence. Neither knew what to say next. The only sound there was, was the sound of the TV 


and the radio playing ‘| Can't Take My Eyes Off You: By Frankie Valli 

"| love that song" Robert said 

"Yeah, me too." she told him looking at her skirt playing with a loose thread on it 

"What age are you?" 

"Im I7. I8 in December. How about you?" she asked him. 

"19" he replied getting up and walking over to the seat beside hers. 

As time passed Jessica and Robert both realized what a match they were for each other. She was able to 


laugh at all the jokes he told her, she was fascinated by the stories he told her, she loved his taste in music 


and in general he was just making her smile. 


She then looked up at the clock. 

| better get going." Jessica told him. It was Il:O4pm 

"Do you want a lift home?" he offered. 

"If you don't mind that'd be nice. Thanks." 

He paid the bartender for both of them and brought her out to his car that he had parked just outside the 
bar. 

He noticed her stumbling along the way. 

"Are you alright there?" 


"Um..Yeah..'m er.What's the word? Oh fine! I'm fine." She giggled. 


"Well alright then" Robert chuckled at her. 
She stumbled again. 


"So you're fine you say?" he raised an eyebrow at her. 

"| feel a bit dizzy." She admitted. 

"Here let me take you." He smiled walking over to her closer. He gently took her arm into his and brought her 
over to the car. He roamed her and noticed everything about her. He squinted his eyes to make sure he saw 
this though. He looked at her arm; she had a few bruises here and there. It looked like she had been hit or 
abused. He didn't want to intrude and ask her though. It wasn't right. 


"Okay, let me open it and you can just sit in" he told her. 


"Sure." she cooed at him. 


The car ride was silent. The only noise was the sound of the wind blowing gently and the radio playing. 

"This is it here." Jessica said. 

"Well good night then" He told her pulling in the driveway. 

"Thank you, Robert” She smiled at him and gave him a peck on the cheek. He felt his cheeks blush and a smile 
began to spread across his face. She noticed a dimple appearing making him seem even more gorgeous than he 
already was. 


"Ah..ah.. You're welcome." Robert smiled at her. 


She went to open up the door of the car; he reached out and grabbed her hand. He noticed she flinched a bit 


when he did so. 

"Can | have your phone number before you go?" he asked her. 

"Sure," she smiled to him. "Have you got a pen?" 

He reached into his coat pocket and pulled one out. "Here you go." 

He sighed as she wrote it down on his hand, feeling her soft hands against his began to give him goose bumps. 
She set the pen down on the dashboard and thanked him again before stepping out and walking up to the porch. 


He smiled and waved goodbye to her before pulling back out and making his way back home. He replayed their 


conversation over and over in his head; smiling every time he thought of being with her again. 


Leave It All Behind 


A week had passed since Robert and Jessica first met. He called her just two days ago and arranged that they 
meet up on that day. 

Robert pulled up to her driveway. Remembering when he first did a few nights back. When she told him the 
directions on the phone he didn't listen to them at all. He still remembered them. ‘Was that desperate?” he 
wondered. Well he did write a haiku about her when he got home from the pub. ‘Okay, that was pretty 
desperate. he thought. 

Inside, Jessica peeped out her window and smiled when she saw the familiar car. She walked down the stairs 
into the hall to grab her shawl and looked at herself in the mirror. She seemed fine. Her brunette hair was in 
a perfect bouffant. She twirled around slightly to make sure the straps were fine on the dress. She had 
bought it last week. It was a lovely lavender coloured dress and it hit just right above her knees. She slipped on 
the white shawl and told her parents goodbye before leaving. 


"Hello again," Robert smiled at her leaving her house. 


"Hi" She beamed at him. She felt him stare at her; it made her feel somewhat self conscious. "ls something 


wrong?" she asked him. 

"What? No, no it's just that you look stunning, my love." he told her. 
"Thank you" 

"Are you ready for today?" he asked her. 

"lam. Where are we going though?" 

"Its surprise” He teased 

"Can't you just tell me?" she practically begged. 


"No, | want to be a surprise and special and hopefully something we can both remember as a fantastic day." He 


rambled, his sweetness melting her heart. 
After the car ride past they arrived. 


"Where are we?" she asked taking in the small lake that was surrounded by pine trees and just across from 


them was a small waterfall that clear water trickled down causing a beautiful sound. 


Its this place that | come to every so often to read, think and sometimes sing." 


"Do you think that maybe you'll sing for me someday?" she bit her bottom lip hoping for a good reply. 
"Darling, I'll sing for you whenever you want me to. I'll do anything you need me to." He told her. 

"Anything?" she repeated, feeling shocked of how he cared so much. 

"Anything; if you ever need me to be with you or want me by your side. I'll be there." 

"Thank you." She smiled taking him into her arms and embracing him. 

"Now, do you care for a picnic?" he asked her. 

"I'd love that" She smiled at him. 

They set up the blanket and the food and sat down and started eating and talking more. She asked him to sing 
for her and he did 


"You know, | wasn't expecting you to go to all this trouble." Jessica told him. 


"And why is that my dear?" 


"Because l'm just me and you're you." She told him. 

"So? What's so special about me?" he asked. 

"Robert, you have this talent that | haven't seen in anyone before and you're going to make it big.” 

"Jess, you're the only special person in this world. Believe me." 

"Wow, thank you." She smiled at him. 

"Well," he began pouring to glasses of sparkling cider. "Here's to us on our first date." He toasted. 

"And let's hope there will be many more." Jessica added. 

They smiled at one another and tipped glasses. 

They talked and laughed and started to fall more in love with one another. They both were lying on the blanket, 
looking up at the sky high above them. It seemed as if dark clouds were starting to form. 

"I remember when | was younger; I'd form a little hut in my grandmother's back garden and play pretend 
between the trees and then I'd feed my guests leaves and bark and this place, where you've brought me 


Robert, have reminded me of those happy times." She told him laughing at how silly she sounded. 


He chuckled at her story and turned to look her in the eye and wrapped a loose strange of hair and entwined it 


in his long fingers and twisted it. 


He then leaned closer and moved his head to hers and there, their lips met. He kissed her passionately as she 


kissed him back with as much passion as she had. They were then interrupted by rain starting to pour down 
on them. 


"It's raining.” She pouted "What if the rain ruins it?" 


"Well my sweet Jessica; this is only the first step in our relationship and the first step won't be the hardest 
one that we will take. So you know what we'll have to do?" 


"What's that?" she smiled holding his hands. 
"We'll leave our problems and the rest of the world behind and just focus on us." Robert told her. 


"Yeah, | think | could get used to that." She smiled leaning back in and crushing her lips onto his and holding 


onto his golden curly hair. 


The First Day of My Life 


Robert and Jessica had been seeing each other for over a month now and every day the feelings he had for 
her were getting stronger and stronger. It was like he was in love with her. In fact; he was in love with her, 
very much so. He wanted to be with her, just have her around all the time. To see her smile; to see her cry, 


to see her happy and every other expression she had. He just wanted to be with her. 
He had invited her over for dinner and he smiled when he heard her knocking on the door. 


"lm coming." He hollered from the kitchen. He then opened up the door to see his petite girlfriend standing 
there in a criminally short choral dress. Oh god did she look sexy. 


"Hey beautiful” He told her as he smiled leaning in for a kiss. 


"Hi handsome." She giggled when the kiss broke. 
He led her into the dining room and they then sat down and began to eat. He told her about the band he was in 
and how hopefully they'd take off. 


She sat up from her seat and walked over and then sat down on Robert's lap. "I am so happy for you," she 
told him. She leaned in and kissed him. 


"Thank you," he smiled nuzzling into her neck and placing soft kisses there. 
| want to show you how happy | am for you." She told him; hoping he'd get the hint. 


"lIl bring you to the bedroom." Robert whispered and took her hand and led her in there. Once in her hungrily 


attacked her lips and began a make-out session with her. 


She reached for Robert's tie, loosening it and throwing it aside. She slipped his jacket off his shoulders and he 
leaned down and gave her another almost chaste kiss. She reached for the buttons of his shirt, undoing them 
one by one and exposing the perfection that lie beneath. He helped her rid him of his shirt and she leaned up 
to kiss him again, wrapping her arms around his neck as she did so. Robert supported his weight on either side 
of her head with his muscular arms and kissed her gently. He drove her absolutely wild. 


Everything this man did drove her wild, every touch, every kiss, every look, everything. 

He met her eyes; his eyes were so full of love and lust. He studied her face for a moment, seemingly stil 
fighting his internal moral battle. She tried to sway him by giving him another passionate kiss. His hand trailed 
up the hem of her dress, grazing her thigh lovingly. He kissed her again, slipping his tongue inside her mouth. 
They continued their passionate make-out session until she was so wet and so ready for him she couldn't take 


it anymore. 


She reached for the zipper on the back of her dress, trying to tug it down. Robert caught her arm and pulled 


away from her, studying her face once again 


"Robert, | want this. | want you so badly, please," she almost begged. His face softened as he gazed into her 
eyes. 


"Are you sure?" He asked. "Absolutely sure, once we do this, you can't take it back.” 
"Yes!" she almost screamed. 


"l'm sure about this, I'm sure about you, I've never been so sure about anything in her life, make love to me 


Robert." She insisted. 


He smiled hesitantly before crawling over to the bedside table and opening a drawer. He pulled out a condom 
and set it beside him before crawling back over to her and meeting her eyes once again. She knew he was 
finally going to agree and her heart leapt. Her heart began pounding incredibly fast both from excitement and 


nervousness. 
‘He was experienced, | was not..what if | disappointed him? she thought, the nervousness taking over her. 


He reached behind her, undoing her zipper easier than she could have at that angle and slipped her dress down, 
carefully setting it on the floor beside the bed. He attacked her with another kiss and she pulled him into her 
hungrily. She was excited and happy and she wanted him so badly. His hand grazed her breast through her lacy 
pink bra, of course the bra and panties had to match the dress, and she arched into him. He pushed her hair 
from her face gently. 


"You're so beautiful, you know that?" He whispered. 
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he answered him with a passionate kiss. She pulled him closer into her, feeling his erection pressing against her 
body through his dress pants. She reached down, undoing his belt and throwing it aside. Jessica then reached 
for his pants undoing them and he kicked them down, pushing them onto the floor as well. She reached behind 
me and undid her bra clasp; he reached forward and helped her pull it off. He looked down at the sight in front 
of him, at her almost naked form and his eyes glazed over with lust. He reached down and took her nipple in 


his mouth, sucking and biting it gently. 

She moaned as her mouth opened in pleasure. Her head rolled back and she arched her chest into him. He 
replaced his mouth with his hand and continued massaging them gently. He captured her lips again in a loving 
kiss. He pulled away briefly and looked down at me. She lay there in anticipation 

"You've never..had sex?" he asked quietly. 


"No," | answered shyly. 


"That's fine, it's great," he reassured her, kissing her again gently. He pulled off his briefs and exposed his not- 


so-small Robert Anthony. She gulped as he slipped the condom on. He met her nervous gaze. 


"ll be gentle," he promised. "I'll do absolutely everything | can not to hurt you. If | do something that hurts, 


stop me," he whispered in her ear, leaning down and giving it a gentle kiss. She nodded nervously. 


"Are you still sure?" He asked again. 

She nodded again, not trusting her voice. She leaned up and pulled him in for another kiss, reassuring him as he 
slipped down her panties, leaving them both completely naked. 

He kissed her forehead gently before pulling away. 


"Relax," he said, grazing her thigh soothingly, trying to calm her. Her muscles loosened a bit but not much. He 
lined himself up with her entrance and pushed into me gently a little ways. It wasn't that bad a first, it burned 
a little bit but otherwise she felt like she could handle it. He stopped at her barrier. He met her eyes again and 
she nodded before he pushed the rest of the way in slowly and gently. 


The second half was much worse, it was extremely painful and she cried out quietly involuntarily. He stopped 
moving once he was in, he was huge, and it was painful. She felt a few tears leak from her eyes and he leaned 
down and kissed them away gently. 

‘lm so sorry baby," he said quietly, his voice pained. He gave her a moment, and kissed her forehead again 


gently. Jessica met his eyes after a few moments, "move," she said quietly. 


He pulled out of her slowly and gently and it was almost as painful as when he first entered her. He pushed 
back in slowly and the pain lessened with each movement. He leaned down and caught her lips in a gentle kiss, 
trying to distract her from the pain as he continued to move in and out of her slowly. Soon pain gave way to 
pleasure and it started to feel good each time he thrusted into her, really good. Soon she was moaning 
alongside Robert each time he pushed into her. 

He was grunting on top of her, trying to hold back. She decided to let him go for it. 


"Faster Robert," she moaned. He complied gratefully, pounding into her faster and harder. She began to moan in 
complete ecstasy as Robert grunted on top of her. His hands grazed her body lovingly as he made love to her. 
Her hands tangled in his hair as she gave him another passionate kiss and he continued to thrust into her. 


Soon, she was in pure bliss and she started to fuck him back just as hard as he was pounding me. "Harder, 
Robert," she begged. He complied and a few minutes of solid pounding later she felt her climax building. He 
pushed into her a few more times and her walls clenched around him as Jessica came, screaming his name. 
Her orgasm sent him over the edge and she felt him swell inside me as he came too. Robert continued to 
thrust into her as they rode out our orgasms, sending them maximum pleasure until the very end. He 
collapsed on top of her, and she wrapped her arms around him pulling him into herself as they laid there 


panting, trying to catch their breath. 


After a few minutes, Robert pulled out of her gently and she winced a bit. She looked over at him and smiled; 
he caught her gaze and kissed her forehead gently, assuring her that it was fine. He threw the condom aside 
and collapsed back down on the bed beside her, pulling me into him. He wrapped his arms around her, holding 


her close to him as they both relaxed. 


"Thank you," | said quietly. He squeezed me gently and stroked her hair soothingly as she laid there in slight 


pain. 
"Did | hurt you?" He asked; voice strained with pain. 
"A little, but it's not your fault," she assured him. 
"Are you still in pain?" 


"lll be fine," Jessica assured him, shaking it off. "Just hold me Robert, that's all | need," she whispered, sinking 
back into him, trying to get as close to him as possible. 


"You know you're very wicked for making me love you." He told her gently. 
"You love me?" she smiled up at him running her hands through his long curly hair. 


"No." he told her. 


Her small face fell. "What?" she questioned, feeling tears welling in her eyes. 
"Jessica, | don’t love you; l'm in love with you." 


"Oh | am so in love with you too. You have no idea how crazy you make me." She bit her bottom lip and then 


leaned into him and kissed him hard on the mouth. 


The world felt so prefect there in his arms, like she never belonged anywhere else. Like every hurt and every 
bad thing in the world could be taken away by his touch. Like not matter what happened, he could make it 
better. Jessica knew in that moment she would never want to live another day without him because right here 
with him was where she belonged, nowhere else and with no one else, ever. The thought of being in another 


man's arms physically hurt her. 


"I am in love with you so much." She told him again before snuggling back into his warm embrace. 


